266            THREE YEARS IN MANIPUR

two days of starvation one is not particular.
The 43rd had got a supply of beer, whisky,
and cocoa, which were all most acceptable
commodities, and I was able to get other
luxuries from one of the party, viz., a brush,
a sponge, a grand pair of woollen stockings,
and some Sepoys* boots, which each measured
about a foot and a half in length and were
broad in proportion. However, beggars
can't be choosers, and as my ankle was
very much swollen the commodious boots
did not come amiss.

After we had rested some hours we pushed
on down the hill to Leimatak, which place
was reached before sunset. I was carried
in a dooly, as my ankle was too painful to
allow of my walking.

When we arrived at the camp we found
a string of elephants and mules, which had
been travelling up with the detachment, and
which had been left behind by Captain
Cowley when he discovered the state of
affairs we were in, and had to hurry on to